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fc“ fc u©'** ' 

Enter Cleon the Q eteernor ofTbnrfnt^ with bit 
wifennd others, 

Cleon. My Dionijtnfl tall we reft vs here, 

And by relating tales of others gritfes. 

See ift’will teach vs to forget our own* ; 

Dion. That were to blow at fire inhope to quench it 
For who digs hiJs becaufe they do afpirc, 

Throwcs dovvne one Mcuntaine to caftvpa higher .• 

O my diftrefl'cd Lord,euen fuch our griefes are. 

Here they are but felt, and fecna with mifehiefes cies. 
But like roGroues being t opt, they higher rife. 

CUon , O Diotfizjta, 

Who wanteth food, and will not fay he want* it. 

Or can conceale his hunger till he famifts ? 

Our tongues and lorrowes d© found deepe : 

Our woes into the ayre, our eyes to w eepe, 7, eh 
Till tongues fetch breath that may proclaims. 

Them louderjthat ifheanen (lumber, while 
Their creatures want J they may awake 
Their helpers to comfort them. 

He thendifeourfe our woes felt feuerall yeares. 

And wanting breath to fpeakc, hclpc me with tearci, 
Dion, He do my beft Sir. 

£?«v,This 7 berftufi re which I haue the gouernment, 
A Citty.on whom plenty held full hand : 

For riches ftrewd her feite cuen in theftreetes, 

Whofe towers bore heads fo high, they kift the clouds. 
And ftrangers Here beheld, but wondud at, 

Whofe men and dames fo ictted and adorn’d. 

Like one another* glade to trim them by .* 

There tables were ftor’d full, to glad the fight. 

And not (o much to feedconas delight. 

All poucrcy was fcornd, and pridefo great, 

The name of helpe grew odious to repeat. 

Dion. Oh tis true. 

67r*».But fee what heatten can do by this our change : 
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fhefe mouthes.who but of late,eareb,fea,artd ayre, 
Weare all too little to content and pleafe, 
rfeTgh they gaue theit creatures m abidance r 

Ai houfes are defiled for want of vfe. 

arc now ft at ud for want ofcxerc.fe ; 

\Uc pailacs, who not yet to fauers yp ii ger, 

Mud haue, inuentions to delight the tafte, 
wild now be glad of bred, and bf g for it : 

Thcfe mothers, who to nouzcll vp their babes, 

•riught nought too curious, are teddy now 
Toeatetbofe little darlings whom they loued, 

So (liatpe are hungers teeth, that man and wife, 

I S rw lots who fitft fhall dye to lengthen life. 

Here (lands a Lord, and there a Lady weeping, 

Heere many finite, yetthofe that fee them fall, .. 
k Haue fcatfe ftrength to g«*e them bumll. 

I 1 jS!our cheekes and hollow eyes do witnefle.it. 

1/ Clm.O let thofe Cicties that of plenties cup. 
j ' And hor profperities fo largely 

iV'With their fuperfluous ryots heate thefe teat , 

“^Themifery of Thorfm may be theirs. 

*7 m Enter 4 Lora . 

: k t;, f “we”' « Hcigbourittg Ihotc , 

» Apaitly fayle of fbips make hither '»• 

b Clean, I thought as much. 

! Oneforrow ncuerconaes but brings ai ) 

I That may fucceed as bis inheruout ; . 

4 Andfoin ours : fome neighbouring ’ 

I Taking aduantage of out mifety, 

That ft uft the hollow vefTcls with therepowe 
Tobeatcvs downc the which arc downeabeady, 

\ Andmakeaconqucft ofvnhappy me,, 
l Whereas no glory is got to cuercome. 
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